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.IT THE AltEXA IX SI'.VIS.

I have not ct ceased wondering at
that peculiar state of mini! an American
Mould find hiniiclf in hail lie. without
pre ions promptings, been placed among
the spectators at a Span.sh Lull-tigh- t.

The arena is si time-- , the size of our
circus rings, and the ground is of hinl,
beaten-dow- sand, then hole cir'Ie sur-
rounded bv stone seats, one tierovcrthe
cthcr, nilfi capabilities of holding 10,-0-

people. The pla es for the specta-
tors are separated from the arena by a
barrier, breast high, which forms a
walk between the arena and the seats.
Into this place of safety the
spring when too clo-el- y pursued by the
animal. You take vo'ir place, and are
at onc-- e excited. Whether it be a feel-
ing of wonder or dread I hardly know.
You conjure up all the horrible things

ou may hae seen or dreamed of. as if
to accustom yourself to a newscusation.
You think" j on ousht not to have coma
at all.

Half the arena, as I saw it a few das
ago. is in the full blare of the brilliant
sunlight ami is a carnival of color. To
depict it an artist's palcf would be

it is so rich with the varied
hues of shawls, gay dresses, startling
parasols and fluttering fans, the noiso
is deafening, for everybody is talking
or laughing, and to ana to the contu-
sion there is a band. At last the noise
of the musie ceases and we know that
the hour has come. Two menon horse-
back, in costumes of the sixteenth cen
tury, enter the arena, rhcy nde across
the" ring, approich the place where the
dignitary who presides over the bull-
fights is seitcd. and. baring their heads.
receive permission to commence the
dreadful business. Slow 1 v. as instate.
they now approach the entrance from
witence the win come.
Then out from here emerges the whole
band of espadas, picadors and banda-rillo- s.

This display is superb. The
men are clad in gorgeous colors. They
march acro-- s the arena to the lose of
the President, bow low, and then, rangi
mg themselves about the sides of the
arena, await the coming of the bull.
The keys of the bull inelosure are now
thrown into the arena to Ie deftly
caught by a He marches
slowly along, turns the key, and a door
girlies nil us uuiges. xneii you ieei
jour nerses vibrate, your muscles con-
tract, as you strain your eyes. There is
a dead silence. In an instant a bull
strides into the arena, and, with jerky
motion of head and lashing of tail",
glares at the sun-lig- Teh thousand
i oices greet him. The bull for a mo-
ment seems dared, but it is only for a
moment. At once he seems to under-
stand who arc his enemies, and witli a
vicious movement plunges into the
arena. The mjssacre has begun.

You have a dim conception of some
fierce assault between a man on a gaunt
horse and a frantic bull. You are posi-
tive that the bull has driven his horns
into the poor hore. There are fluttcr-ing- s

of cloaks and wild dashes of the
bull, and then jou see a bleeding, an
operated horse, spurred and lashed in
pursuit of the bull. You are sickened,
you feel faint, and yet you are terribly
excited. The bull dashes wildly hither
anil thither, and you forget about the
lior--o. It is all the caparillos can do to
elude the rapid attacks of the bull.
Still they l'ap their cloaks in h's blood-
shot eyes. They lead him towanl the
picador The bull is furious. Here is
sonictlrng he evidently thinks which
cannot punishment But jou
sec the horse again, who, fallen on' lib
side, ill his agony entangles his feet in
his own entrails. One bruto tries to
make the horse stand up. only to be
hurled ocr again to the ground by the
niaddeiie I bull. Sometimes as manya3
eight horses are killed by one bull,
and I may remark that themore horses
killed the better the Spaniard deems the
show.

A trumpet sounds and the bandarillos
are brought into the anna. The pica-lor- s

retire and uo doubt say a pater or
an avc to thejr patron sairt, praying to
lhe to see themselves mounted on more
Lor-e-s whose entrails are to le ripped
out by bulls. The darts are now in the
bandarillos hands. The bull ,has been
fretted enough; the Tjandarillos' duty is
to make him crazy". The bandarillos

buzz around him like hornets, and prick
liini'wfch-thei- r darts. You'wondcV how-i- t

is all done. The bull seems for an
instant to have one man at his mercy.
His horns are within a hair's breadth of
the, bandarillp and nest you see thu
man untouched, the bull's head high in
the air, but his neck fringed with darts.
Kignt of tnc-- e darts are dangling now
in his hide, when the trumpet sounds
once more, and the multitudes ell for
the espada- - The bull stands panting.
with streaming sides. The esp.ula steps
into the ring, places himself before the
President' seat, and says a few words
to tne eit'ect that, w ith his permission,
he desires either to kill or be killed by
the bull. Ho tikes his jainty cap from

I oiriiis head and throws it into the ring.
Now, in a dignified manner, w.th superb
strut, the espada goes forth to meet the
bull, and nccr stops until he is within
a few feet of him. The bull seems

' astounded at this coolness, and does not
budge.

I
Tho espada takes a bit of red cloth

and holds it close to the bull. This is
too much of an impertinence for toro.
w ho, with a epiick, vicious dash at tho

I espada completely dispels any idea you
' may have that the bull is tired. The
red cloth has almost been entangled
in the bull's horns, and that animal
seems surprised that he is only tearing
up tho air with his sharp prongs. This
play, which worries the bull, is contin-
ued until at last the beast is apparently
tired out, for he seems hardly con-
scious of the presence of his enemy.
Tho cspada's sword is then slowly
raised until it is on a line with his eye.
He holds it there an instant, then gives
a spring forward. The bull meets him
half way with lowered head, and tho
blade is buried to the hilt somewhere
in the region of the animal's heart. The
man stands stock stilt The bull, lan-
guidly tossing his head, slowly retreats.
Ho seems conscious of his end. He
coughs blood. For the spectators this is
the supreme moment of the show, and
they rise to witness his agony. Ho
nuivcrs, staggers and sinks. His ene-
mies still surround him and torment
him. Perhaps there is something more
to be got of him. He rises unsteadily,
for he is faint The clotted blood,
in a horrible stream, is cast up
by the bull. The world becomes
dark for that miserable beast,
though (.'oil's sun is shining ever so
brightly. He is on his feet for the last
time. A creature comes now on the
scene some poor, abject wretch incor-
porated in the nob'e guild of bull- -
tifrlifora TTk frofiils tlio rrrmimt f"it1it
lie has a small knife as keen as a razor.
It is tho coup de grace he gives, the
only merciful thing done, for. with a
rapid motion, he cuts the bull's throat
The misery is over. A few prolonged
notes of the trumpet herald the death of
the first bull. hile the band is play-
ing the arena is cleared of dead bull
and horses. The fine points of the fight
are discussed with zest by the spec-
tators. It is generally agreed by the
critics that the Xull 'was a game one.

The second bull is then ready for tor-
ture. It is not the same fight exactly,
for there are accidental ditlerences.
There are many horses killed, but the
death of the bull is certain. The last
bull is dead now, and as you look into
tho calm, clear sky, you ask yourself, in
a fearful kind of inquiry; "How did you
like it?" You are half afraid of your
own reply. The man who oilers you
tickets for the next bull-ligh- t, which is
to take place in a few days, may per-
chance find a customer, "just for tho
opportunity of studying tho whole
tiling more" calmly." "As for me. Twill
never sec another bull-lig- as long as
I live. lolcJo Sjiain) Cor. A'. Y.
Times.

It is siid to require the long polar
night to persuade am n of the blessed-
ness of the sun's imluenco and the joy
of its companionship. Possibly the oc-

casional occurrence in history of six
months of solid atheism might work in
us something of that same appreciation
of religion as a fact and a potency that
six months of solid night work in the--
Arctic resident's estimate of solar glad-
ness and power. 0. H.J'arlhurst.

Hope is the ruddy morninr.rav of
joy, recollection is its golden tinge; but
the latter is wont to mmc amid tne uc ws
nnddasky shades of twilight and the
bright blue day which the former prom-
ises breaks, indeed, but in another world
and with another sun. Hichlcr.

Heroic' unselfishness-- always .'com-

mands the enthusiasm of mankind.

Xcir Idea In Shirts.

A man with the courage of his con-
victions upon the snbject of masculine
attire has at last come to the front
shirt-front The Philadelphia Record
man takes his life in his hands and pro-
tests against the iron-cla- d shirt The
custom of wearing in the summer stiffly-starch-

collars and culls with sheet-iro- n

shirt bosoms that no sun will wilt,
is one. he thinks, which no brave man
should follow. The suggestion comes a
little late in the season, but the leaven
may do its good work for next ear-T-

only substitute this daring inno-
vator suggests is that of the woolen
shirt, which, to his long ng eye, looks
lovely as he sees it worn by yachtraen
and bicj clcrs. Why should not all gen-
tlemen adopt these comfortable gar-
ments cries thus perspiring editor, and
why not now? Woolen shirts may Le
very well in their way, but if men are
going into the dress-refor- business,
why not display a little of the couragu
we havu tried to ll into the souls of
oursi-ter- s. ",Neter mind public opin-
ion, but wear w hat is sensible and com-
fortable," is language thai lias a famil-
iar sound in this connection. The wool-
en shirt, blue, plaid or polka-dotte- has
its uses, but it is more beautiful in thu

window than when
adorning a manly chest It is not ap-
propriate for all occasions; it is not
"dressy," and its advantages in print
of coolness over the iron-c!a- il article are
not entirely clear when the thermometer
is in the nineties. What the man of
the period wants, the man who will
not be bound by slavish custom and
can call his soul and his lack his own.
is a muslin shirt. A nice, thin, cool
lawn (not lawn tennis) shirt, with no
starch, and such trimmings as may suit
his taste anil nurse, should satisfy the
mot fastidious. The classic style of
man will need no decorations, but the
less highly favored will doubtless pre-
fer trimmings in the way of ruffles,

or even Lace, to replaco the
old expanse of shining linen. Collars
can be dispensed with; rallies and
ruches, ladies say, arc much more be-

coming as well as more comfortable,
and comfort is what is wanteL Or
fichus cau be worn, or emliroidercd
handkerchiefs, crossed upon the breast
and fastened with the largo diamond, or
other gem, that has hitherto glittered
in the heavy pasteboard shield known
as a scarf. Alan has not. sinco the rev-
olutionary days, bait a fair opportnnity
ti exercise his taste or choice in the
matter of color or decoration. He has
been forced to attire himself in gar-
ments precisely like those of a hundred
thousand other men. and, thus, in a
measure, lose, his identity. He is a
creature of habit, but not lacking in
courage, and here is his opportunity to
assert himself, He can at once be beau-
tiful and engaging (in which Rise the
girls will like him better), and lie can
likewise be comfortable. Tho Record
man ill, doubtless, have many eon-ve- rts

to his idea, and will do well to
take out a patent on it Indiannpolb
Journal.

A Scnr France.
A Frenchman bought an island off the

coast of Australia for about ?.C0, and
announced his intention of founding a
New France. Tho projector called him-
self a Marquis, and succeeded in obtain-
ing subscriptions amounting to 10,000,-00- 0

francs from colonists who joined in
the expedition. Tho emigrants sailed
in vessels bought with their own money,
the "Marquis" not a'companying
them. When the colonists reached their
destination, a desert, and not the rich
soil and attractive surroundings prom-
ised, greeted them. Hunger and siek-ne- ss

killed many of them, and the Test
were brought Some by kind shipmas-
ters. The projector, meanwhi'e, was
organizing new enterprises. It was
reported that engineers had found pre-
cious stones in the land of Xew France,
and that agriculture was flourishing.
More subscriptions ponrcd in. f?oon.
however, the, imposition was discovered.
The "Marqnis" is to b& tried for man'
slaughter, embezzlement, and for en-

rolling a military command, in France
a body of one hundred .soldiers who
were to guard Xciv France-- Two fresh
vessels w,ere being equipped at Iiarcu-lo-na

when he was arrested one',0'hie.

, At'the Islington (Ky) )Eair. tp.,
small boy who asked--a. quarter fornold-in- g'

hisj duster., (Jeueral Abe Buford
spoke: t"My boy, you hhoufd not com-
mence tliis extortion so soon in life--"

PFJtSOSAt AM) tlTEKAW.JU.
Deaton Samuel Wajdpk.of JTerrv

Vfllage, Wyoming Cstinty, X". Y", who
has attained the venerablcageof eighty-si- x

years, has lately married aiiHghBor
in the person of Miss Harriet Ham-
mond, aged smcuty cars. The bridr.
who is. the 'good lleavonV sixth wile,
was an early tearhcr of" President
Arthur. ,

Xcxt to the movements of road
agents those of editors are watched with
jealous suspicion by Colorado reporter.
Says the Henvcr Zl'rilmne Mr.
F. 1L Ali-o- n. editor of the (Jeorgejown
limner, is in tho city getting .hi hair
cut. Mr. X. P. H.dK.iHK. of the'Cunni-so- ii

XeaDcrioerat, U nlso in town Itav-in- g

some dental worlc done."
A literary club of Cincinnati, now,

in its thirty-thir- d year, has giveu the
country from its members one President,
1J. Ik Hayes; two foreign ministers. Mr.
Xoyes to Franco. Mr-- Taft to Austria;
one Chief Justice. Salmon P. Chtse;
one Associate Justice, Stanley Mat-
thews; two Cabinet officers. Jnde Taft
and J. D. Cox. UnrjK-r'- s Httzttr. .

Captain Mayno Itcid. in his "Unral
Life of England" articles in the New
York Tribune, says that in many parts
of that country the agricultural laborer
gets only fifty cents a day. and of course
all Sundays, and rainy "days, etc.. aro
his loss, he being always Hired by the
day. Fifteen dollars amontli for a fam-
ily of four or livu persons, and perhaps
more, is certainly starvation wages.

According to an old servant of the
Bronte family, the sisters were in tho
habit of beginning their literary tasks
at nine in the evening. Emily Iironte.
however often worked in the daytime.
"Many's the time that I have seen Miss
Emily put down the tally iron as she
was "ironing the clothes to scribblo
something on a piece of paper. What-
ever she was doing, ironing or baking,
she had her wncif and paper by-- her.
I know now she was writing Wither-
ing Heights.' "

IIUMOKOUS.

It annoys an amateur poet to find
that his poetry has been "run in" ,by
tho intelligent compo-ito- r audcvcry
other line "quoted." --V. T. Commercial
Atlvertistr. .

An old bachelor leaving his board-
ing house for a week's journey, after
taking leave, of his landlady, stepped up
to a salt mackerel on the table, shook
him by the tail, ami said: "Jood-byc- ,

old fellow, I will seo you when I re-

turn."
Young' ladies who are afraid that

lovers are after them for their money
can make an effective defense by regu-
larly bucklinsr down to the wash-tu- b

and filling the back-yar- d with white
linen every Monday morning. Clticago
Inter Ocean.

We are sorely puzzled by an asso-
ciated press dispatch, which says th?
country seat of an editor, near Long
Ilranch. was robbed on Sunday night
There is something about this dispatch
we cannot undersand Mulrfulwcn
Transcript.

A New York man says he keeps
chops and steaks for several da s in the
hottest weather by burying 'them in
meaL Meal is a good thing in any
weather for steaks and chops. We
more particularly refer just now to the
morning meat Vanbnry A'etrs.

Oatmeal is really a very good
thing to make the skin tine and soft if
it is used in cold water as a wash. Wo
always had a notion that oatmeal could'
be put to some good use. Heretofore
it has been principally used by cranks
who keep boarding houses as a means,
of killing, appetites for breakfast The
Judge.

"So jou've weaned the baby." said
a lady to her next door no ghbor. "Yes,
I did that some time ago. Why?" Tho
querist stepped Out on the front .porch
as she replied: 'Well, judging fnu the
slapping noise J heard last night. Iknew

.you were bringing him up by hand!"'
The door closed with a bang that could
have) been beard over in' tho next coun-
ty. Norriitown Ucrald.-r- -

Hundreds of thousands of men die
annually from strong drinlo-rA'ani- ru

frohibilivHist. "We never .undertake to
criticise any other editor, but we do not,
Wlieve that any nun can die annually.
Annually means evcryy ear. and no man,
pan die eTery year, tor any great length
of time, unless ho has a, great, .deal. J
practice and experience at the- - buslntes

'lexca Sifting- - " jt


